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Lille, as something mad and ridiculous. Nevertheless,
the town was invested on the I2th of August, as the
King duly learned on the I4th. Even then, flattery
did its work. The friends of Vendome declared that
such an enterprise was the best thing that could happen
to France, as the besiegers, inferior in numbers to our
army, were sure to be miserably beaten. M. de Ven-
dome, in the mean time, did not budge from the post
he had taken up near Ghent. The King wrote to him
to go with his army to the relief of Lille. M. de Ven-
dome still delayed; another courier was sent, with the
same result. At this, the King, losing temper, de-
spatched another courier, with orders to Monseigneur
de Bourgogne, to lead the army to Lille, if M. de Ven-
dome refused to do so. At this, M. de Vendome awoke
from his lethargy. He set out for Lille, but took the
longest road, and dawdled as long as he could on the
way, stopping five days at Mons Puenelle, amongst
other places.

The agitation, meanwhile, in Paris, was extreme.
The King demanded news of the siege from his cour-
tiers, and could not understand why no couriers ar-
rived. It was generally expected that some decisive
battle had been fought. Each day increased the un-
easiness. The Princes and the principal noblemen
of the Court were at the army. Every one at Versailles
feared for the safety of a relative or friend. Prayers
were offered everywhere. Madame de Bourgogne
passed whole nights in the chapel, when people
thought her in bed, and drove her women to despair.
Following her example, ladies who had husbands at
the army stirred not from the churches. Gaming, con-